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The day be ours or no: 

For yet a many of your French do keep the field,' 

Hem. The day is yours. ! 

Kirtt Praifed be God therefore. 

What Caftle call you that ? 

Hertt. We call it 

Km. Then call we this the field of Agmeourt. 

Fought on the day of Crjjpm,Crylpm. 

Fiew. Your grandfather of famous mcmoric. 

If your grace be remembred, 

Is do good fcruice in Fmwr. 

Kin, TistrueF/<?w//e». %. 

F/ew. Your Maieftiefayesverie true. . t 

AnditplcafcyourMaicftie, . 

The W ealchmen there was do good feruice. 

In a garden where Leekes did grow. 

And 1 thinke your Maiefiie wil take no fcorne. 

To weare a Leake in your cap vpon day. 

Kin^ No F IttvellenSox. I am wealch as well as you. 

Fleyo, A1 1 the water in wil not walh your wealch 

Blood out of you, God keep it, and preferue it. 

To his graces will and plcafure. 

Kin, Thankesgood countryman. 

Flev, BylcfusIamyourA^aicfbescountiymwJ 
I care not who know it,fo longas your maiefty M anbooelt 

K. Godkeep mefo.Our Herald go with him, (®an. 

And bring vs the number of the feattred French. 

V. ^^it Hcnt/dt, 

Callyonderfouldiec hither, d 

F^ew, You fellow come to the king. ; ^ 

Kin, Fcllowwhy doofl thou wcarc that gldue in thy h«f 

Sou/, Andplcafcyourmaicftie.tisararcalsihatfwagard 

With roetheotherday; and hchat,h;Onepfmine, ,1 

. Which ifcucrlfeCjlhaueTworneitofirike him.- 
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efffenrphefft. 

So hath he fwornc the like to me# . - , . • . 

K» How think you Vlewellcn^s it lawfiill he keep his oath* 
f /. And it pleafe your maiefty^tis lawful he keep his vow* 
If he be periut d once, he is as arrant a beggerly knauc, 

As treads vpon too blackc fliucs. 

Kin. His enemy may be a gentleman of worth. 

F/ev. AndifbebeasgoodagentlemanasLuater 

And Belzcbub,and the diuel himfclfe, 

Tis mcete he keepc his vowe. 

Kin, Well fitrha keep ypur word. 

Vndcr what Captain fetueft thou ? 

' SW. Vnder Captaine ^pM’^J*. . 

' Ttew* Captainc ^onver 'xs a good Captaincil 
And hath good littraturein the warres. 

Kin, Go call him hither. 

s™/. IwalnyLon). 

Kin. Captain F/«re//e»,when ,^^«y2» and I was 
Downe together, Hooke this gloue off from his helmet!, 
HtxtFlewelltn^ weare it. /fany do challenge it, 

He is a friend of 

And-an^nemytomee. ^ 

Fie, Yourmaiefliedoth measgreat afauour 
As can be defired in the harts of his (iibieHs, 

/would fee that man now that flwuld chalenge thisgloue: 
And it plcafe God of his grace,/ would but fee him, 

That is all. 

Kin. Tlervellen kno wft thou Captaine (jorficrl 
Tie. Captaine is my friend. 

And ifit like your maicftic>/know him very well# 

Kin, Go call him hither. 

/will and it (hall plcafe your maieftie. 

Kin^ Follow f/i?>»»^//i?»clofcly at the hcclcsj 
The gloue he wcarcs, it was the fouldicrs: 
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